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	Attention

**Chapter One: **Heterochromatic.

* * *

><p>My life so far was just a never-ending gradient of black and white.<p>

Everything that's been happening was just a loop of activities on repeat— a seemingly eternal cycle that stained and permanently marked my world. During the weekdays, I wake up, do the necessary morning preparations, go to school and somehow survive through the day by my own, go home, accomplish the homework and study further, do the necessary evening preparations, sleep, then repeat. For the weekends, I'd sleep in until the afternoon, wake up, eat, watch TV or surf the net, eat again, take a bath, sleep, and repeat.

The days pass by like a fast blur and the next thing I would know, it would be the start of a new week and the same thing happens once again. It was as if I was stuck watching a broken old record. I was certainly living, and yet I seemed isolated and unattached from the world. Everything was monochrome. Painstakingly dull, yet for me, it was frustratingly normal.

Sometimes I wonder, how does life look like through other people's eyes? Would it be colored sparkling bright with positive colors? Or would it be filled with warm hues of cozy red, orange, and yellow? Would a cool and soothing gradient of ocean blues and lush greens represent the world for one? Or would it be viewed with fun and wacky highlights of neon purple and electric blue?

My life was just a never-ending gradient of black and white.

That is, until I met him.

It was just like any normal day for me as a first year of Rakuzan High. And like any normal day, I was going through my cycle without fail. It was when I made my way to the library when I bumped into him.

Akashi Seijuro.

I didn't care that the impact made me collapse on the floor, making me drop my things. I didn't care that I was being stared at by a lot of people. And I didn't care that he was glaring daggers down at me so hard with a fearsome aura that I could probably be dead.

All I cared about at that time was his eyes.

His heterochromatic eyes.

At that certain moment, my cycle broke. My eyes which see the world as a dull black and white suddenly registered color. Like a television which malfunctioned at a time, static appeared in my vision. And yet, instead of making it worse, it made it better. His eyes staring down at me were an intimidating red and a forbidding gold. Those two colors broke my screen and seeped into my world, starting to spread all around me that even if they emitted a horrifying aura making me downright frightened, they gave me a certain warmth which spread throughout my body. All I could do was let out a flustered apology.

"Don't you dare repeat that mistake again."

He scowled at me, and then and continued walking down the hallway without looking back. My eyes trailed after him until he disappeared within the bustling clump of students in the hallways, making their way for lunch. He was the scariest person I ever met and yet, even though he treated me so poorly, even though I knew that what I felt and what I was to go through was a dangerous path, all I could think of was that he diffused color in my world—red and gold spreading and enveloping me from his heterochromatic eyes.

* * *

><p><strong>Notes: <strong>_I HAVE BEEN ON HIATUS ON THIS SITE FOR WAY TO LONG. ASDFGHJKL_

_Anyway, this is my birthday gift for a friend of mine. XD Well, seeing as I can't swim with my friends due to some *cough*girl*cough* issues—and that this gift is actually 3 months late lol—I might as well start to write and finish the first chapter while chilling by the tables and guarding our stuff, ignoring my friends pestering me so that I could join them. Not gonna work guys, sorry. Ain't taking the chance._

_But yeah, I decided to post this drabble series. :3 I've had TONS of inspiration from deviantart. THE STUFF THERE ARE GOOD, I TELL YOU._

_I hope you like this! It's really been a long time since I've written something so I hope this is up to your taste XD I'm a bit rusty so I'm sorry if this wasn't really that good~~_


End file.
